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“Won't wel™ crowed Asaph,  “Well, |

1 just guess we will! You onght to
henr Angle nnd the rest of ‘em chant

nymnk of glory aboul o, A body 'd

think they slways Knew he was the
salt of the enrth, Mayhe 1 don’t rut
it in n Hite, bey? Ol no, maybe
not!"

“And Meman! chlunsd o Me Bangs
“And Heman! Would vou ever belleve
he'd chiange go all of o sudden?  Bully
okl Whit! 1 ean wention his pame
now whlbout Ketury's lnmdin® ob to
me ke n suowrilde  Whee! 1 ouny
whep-o!™

He contintied 1o gay I, and Georsl
Mo and Asuph sald what amountod
to the snme thing. A clinuge had cotie
pyer our Bayport social atmosphere, o
marvelous change,  Amdl ot Simions’
and—wore  wonderfol  stil-at  Tnd
Bimpson's  barber shop  plnns were
belng made and perfocted for procéed:
Ings In which Cyrus Whittnker wns to
play the most prominent paet,

Meanwhile e convaleseonee went
on at a rupid rate.  Ax soon us he was
permittedd to ik Captain Cy  began
to question bis lawyer 1Mow about
the nppenl? Had Atkins done any-
thing further? The answers were sut
tsfactory. The cose hind been dropped
—the Honorable Heman hnd announced
s withdrawnl. He had =ald that he
had chapged his mind and shonld not
rontinue to espouse the Thotus cause
In fuct, he seemed to have whirled
completely about on his pedestal nnd,
lke a compuss, now pointed only In
moe direction—toward his  “boyhood

friend” and present nelghbor, Cyrus
Whittuker.

*It's perfectly  astounding.”  com-
mented Peabody, “What In the world,
captiln, did you do to him while you
were In Wisbingion ¥

“Oh, nothin® much,” was the rather
disinterested suswer.  “Him naod me
had n tulk, npd he snw the ervor of his
ways, | calllate, How's Bow'n today?
Did yon give her my love when you
phoned ¥*

“So far a8 the case |8 concerned,”

went on the lawyer, “1 think we

shiould have won that, nnyway., It's
a curious thing. Thomas has disap
pearcd. Tlow he got word or who he
got it from 1 Qon’t know, but he wmst
have, und he's gone somewhere, 0o
one knows where. And yet I'm not
certnin that we wers on the right trall,
It seemed certain a week nge, bhut
now'—

The captatn hud not been listening.
e was thinking., Thomas hnd gone,
had be? Gowd! Heman was living up
to his promises.  And Bos'n, God bless
her, wus free from that danger,

“Have you heard from Emmie? 1
nsked you,” he repeated.

11e would not lisien to anything fur-
ther concerning Thomas efther then or
Inter. He was slek of the whole busi-
ness, he declored, and now that every-
thlug was all right didn't wish to
talk nbhout It sgaln, He asked nothing
abont the sppropeintion, and the law-
ver, noting under sirict orders, did not
mentlon it

Only once did Captaln Cy Inguire
concernlng o person in his home town
who wis uot n member of his honse-
hold,

“Iow ls—or—how's the teacher?" he
inquired one morning.

“Mow's who?"

“Why, Phoche Dnwes, the sgchool
tencher. Smart, s she?

“You, Indesd Why, she has bheen
the maosi™-

The doctor coame In nst then. and
the lnterview terminnted. 1t was not
resumed, beeause that alternoon My
Poeabody stnrted for Boston on o bus|
ness trip, to be gone some thine

And at list enme the great day. the
duy when Captain Cy was o T takien
home. He wns up nmd about,  bid

been out for several short walks ad
was very nearly his own self n
He wis In good spielte, too, ot thmes,
but hail s of seeming  depression
whieh under the elrenmstanees wers
unexplainabile The doctor thought
they were due 1o his recont Hiness and
forbade questioning.

The original plan had been for the
eaptaln to go to Bayport in the traln,
bt the morning set for his departure
was such o beantitul one that Mr, Pea
body, who had the day before return
od from the clty. suggested driving
over, So the open carringe, drawn by
the Penbody “spaw,” wuas  brought
drotind to the front steps, amd the
captaln, bundled up until, as he s,
he felt Hke n wharf eat inside a cotton
bale, emergm] from the hotss which
bnd sheltorsd him for & weary month

galin

wnd climbusd to the back seat, The at- |

forney got I beslde him

HAIL ashore that's goln® ashors” ob
gerved Captaln Oy, Then to the driver,
who stomd by the hbrses' heads, he
added: "Stund by to get ship uoder
Wiy, cotmodore I'm  lWomeward
bonnd, nid there's o Hite messmnie
of mine waitln® oa the doek already, |
wonldn't  wonder, o don't haong
around these walers no longer ‘'n youl
can help

But Mr. Peabody smiled and lald n
hand on his shonider

“lust u inuie, captain’ he sald.
iy ve got another passenger, Hhe
guine to the house lasr svening bt

*UNCLE CYRUW! BHE RMCREAMED JOY-
OUBLY

fing. The next moment o sionll figure
irlml past hier down the steps aod into
the carvinge ke n ored hooded Boml-
shell,

“Unele Cyrus!™ she sereamed Joyons:
ly. *“Unecle Cyrus, It's me! Here 1
nm!™

And Captain Cy, springing up and,
shedding wraps nnd robes, recelved

hugged it tight,

“Hos'n!" he shouted. “By the bilg
dipper, Ros'n! Why, yon little yon-—
yont-

CHAPTER XXIIL
HAT was o wonderful ride.

Emily sat in the captain’s Inp

lie positively refused to let
her sit beside him on the seat.
although Penbody urged it fearing the
ehild might tire him—and bher tongue
rattled like n sewing machine. Bhe
had a thousand things te tell—about
her school, anbout Georglnnpa, about

ber Jolls, about Lonesome, the cat,
| and how mapny mice bhe bhnd caunght,
#nd about the LIg snowstorm,

“Georglanna wanted me to stay nt
home and walt for you, Uncle Cy"
she sald, *but 1 tensed and teased, nod
finully they sald 1 could come over,
1 came yesterday on the troln.  Mr.
Tidditt went with we to the depot
Mra. Poabody let me peek Into your
room lust night, and 1 snw you enting
supper.  You didn't know | was there,
did your"

“You bet 1 dido't! There'd have
been a mutiny rvight then if 1'd canght
sight of yvou, You Httle sculpin! Play-
In' It on your Uncle Cy, was you? 1
dido't know you could keep a secret 8o
well*

“Oh, yes. 1 can: Why, I know nn
ever =o much blgger secret too, It
18 Why. | most forgot! You Just
wall.™"

The captain Inughingly begoed her
| to divulge the big secret. hut she shook
| her small head and refused The
| horses trotted on at a Hvely poce, and
| the miles separuting Ostuble and Bay
iporl were subtracted one Ly one. 1t
| was mngnificent winter wenther, The
| anow had disappeared from the roand,
| except In widely separnted spots, hut

the big drifts still heaped the felds
‘nml shone and sparkled In the sun
| 6hine. Agninst thelr whiteness the
piteh pines aod cedars siood darkly
green and the skeleton sornb onks niul
bushes cast dellcate blue penclled
shadows, The bay, scen over the
1ﬂ00d8€|. frozen salt meadows and dis
tant dunes, was In Its winter dress of
the deepest sapphire, trimmed with
lwhilcraim and fringed with stranded

fee cakes. There were o snap and o ting
| in the breeze which braced one like a
tonle, The party In the curvinge wns

A BNy one

et iinge tired, camaln® asked Pea
body

Whin' M Waell, 1T pguess not
Mokt it bis'n There's the salt

wilks il rthere

ey pasoad the  nbavdoned salt
works the crumbling rojins of a dead
Indbustrey, wnd the bowmpdary stone, now
B lr blddten b o deif, marking the e
giining of Bayport township Then.
froim the pine grove at the curve fars
ther o appeared  two eapped  amd
caopto] figures, performlog n ornay fan
O F T

“MWho's thom two Innaties,” Inguired
Captanin Cy, “whoopin® aud careyin' on
I the mibddle of the rond? 1la V-
body np this way had a jug coue !
BAPIreLs oF Mey! What? Why 1"
ol 1dints you! Come here and let e
get hinld af yon!"

Thes bourd of strategy swoopsd down
upon  the corclnge like Trumet mos-
quitoes on a summer boarder. They
swarined Into the veldele, Bailey on
the front sent wind Asaph i the: rear,
where, somehow ar other, they monde
oot for Wi There were handshnk
I wned tlonips one the back,

“What vou doin® way np here o the
woest ond of wowhere? domanded Cap
tain Oy By the big dipper, 1'm gind
to s ¥ou!  How'dl you get hoare?"

It ull the way Roon's Mrs. Peabiody

wired vou was goln’ to ride, we and
Ases startod too maet yYon Want you
surprised

W vontisd w e the fust to say
howdy, ol e, explained Asaph

“YWanted 10 weleon yvou hnck, you
know'

Tho cuptiln wos fmmensely pledsed

awell, I'm glid 've got so much
popularity . anyhow™ he snld. “YGuess
Swill be different when [ get down
street; hesy? Don't cal'lute Tad snd
Angle ‘Il shed the Joyous tear over e
Never mind: lig's my frionds nre gind
1 don't care nhout the rest.”

the bombsbell with open arms and’

sWalked " enckled Balley. “frogged |

Inlne beads uppenred at the windows,
| Ome ol Indy shook a eallco apron at
| the carvinge. A child beside her eried
“Hurrah!™

“Aunt Hepsy L'Istin' colors by mis-
‘I.'liu-f" Inughed the eaptaln,  “She ain't
got her spocs, | guess, and thinks 1'm
| Heninn,  That comes of ridin' astern
of n span, Peabody.”™
| But ns they drew pear the center
Migs were fying from front yard poles
'Qome of the bouses were decorated.
| “What In dhe world™ - began Captalp
Cy, “Land sakes! Look at the school
house, aopd flmmons’, and--and Stmp-
son's

The schioalhivase
the wimd., The sen

1z wos flapping o
1 wolen plllnrs
of It portieo were hidden with bunt
‘ll.-.:_ Kimmons’ frour dispinyed o row
of 11ttle banoers, each bearing o letter
The lotters spelled “*Welcome Home!™
Tail's Lbarber =bop wis more or less
prtistionlly wirenthed 1n colored tissue
paper. There, oo, n flag was draped
over the front door.  Yet not a single
person was in slght.

“Far goodness’ sake” cried the be
wildered  enptaln, “what's . all  this
meen?  And  where I8 everybody?
Have all hoods™

He stopped in the middle of the sen-
tence. ‘They were ot the foot of

A Whittoker's il Its top, between the

Atking' gute and the Whittaker fence,
was  black  with people,  Cllidren
pranced about the outskirts of the
rrowil. A shotit enme down the wind
| The horses, not in the lenst fatigued
by their long canter, trotted up the
slope, The shouting grew louder, A
wave of youngsters came raclpg to
meet the equipage

“SWhat—whnt In time?" gasped Cap-
taln Cy. “What's up? "=

And then the town clerk selzed him

| by the urm., Peabody shook his other

hand. Bow'n threw her urms about his
|l|(~'k. Balley stood up and waved hig
hat.

“It's you, you old eritter!” whooped
Asaph, “It's you, d'you understand?”

“The appropriantion has at lnst gone
through,” explained the Inwyer, “and
this 1s the celebration In consequence.
And you nre the star atirnction, be-
cause, you see, every ote Knows you
ure responsible for it."

“I'hat’'s what!" howled the excited
Bangs. “And we're going to show you
what we think of you for doin® it
We've been plannin’ this for over
fortnl't."

“And I knew it all the time'”
squenled Bos'n, “and [ dido't tell a
word, did 17

“Three cheers for Captaln  Whit
taker!” bellowed a person in the crowd,
This person—wonder of wonders!—wnuns
Tl Simpson.

The cheering was, considering the
slze of the crowd, tremendous, Be
wildered aml amazed, Caplain Cy wos
asslsted from the eartinge and escort
ed to his froont door.  Amid the bhaod
kerchief waviong, applaudiog people he
saw  Keturah Baogs osod  Alplbens
Smwalley and  Sovgeline Phlovey  and
Captain  Balters—even Alopzo  Snow,
his recent opponent in town meeting
Josinh Dimlek wns there, too, appar-
ently inving a fit.

On the doorstep stood Georglinn,
nnd—and-—yes, It was true—beslde hor,
grandly extending o welcomliog lud,
the majestle form of the HHon, Hemuin
Atking, Some one elde was there nlso,
some one who hurviedly slipped back
Into the crowd as the owner of the Cy
Whittaker place enme up the path be
tween the hedges,

Mr, Akins shook the captain's hapd
and then, torning toward the people,
held up his own for silence.  To all
outwand appestaoce he was still the
grent Heman, our district kol, philan.
thropist ol leader, Ilis sllk ot
glistened nw of old; his chest swelbed
fn the ol mooper: his whiskers® wore
Just as diguified and awe luspiring.
For an Instant, as he met the captain’s
eye. his owpn faitered and fell, and

there wis n pleanding expression In his
face, the Hpes of which hnd deepened
just o e e ondy for an Instant;
thea he | toio sk

b I maviud it s my pleasant
) L i beletlF oor wour neighbors nnd
frliiads e einribledd,  to welcome
I TR T i estrg] home after
BAGH y I do it heartily,
l'll' sl il And It 18 the more
pledsing to e o perform this duty

MAUEN T, s lave explalnsd publicly
to wy fellow townspeople, all disngree
| ment  hetween us Is ended 1 was
wrong. aguin I publicly admit it A
schemwing binckleg, posing In the gulae
of a loving father, lmposed upon we.
I am morey for the trouble 1 Liave
caused you. OF you aud of the lttle

girl with you 1 2ak pardon—1 entreat |

| forgivenoss.

e poused, Captaln Cy, the shadow
of a smile at the corner of his mouth
nodded wmd sald briefly

“All vight, Hemuan I forglve you™
' Few lieard him, The majorlty were ap
planding the congressiman Hylvanus
Cahoon, whilspering fn the enr of Un
vle Besdny, expressod as his opinion
that “that was about as mwingonnminions
A othing as ever 1 heard sabd-—yos. s
g -t bstons <Lt 's what T eall 1t

‘But,” continusl the great Atkins
“1T bave sald ail this o you before
What | have to suy now—what I left
my dotles In Washington expressly to
come here awd suy ds that Baypor
thanks you, 1 thank you, for your tre
mendons wasistapes (o abitolnlng the
approprintion which I to make our
harbior a busy port, where ouy gallnnt
fisulng fleet moy ride wt pochor and

e |

one called for three choers for Mr. At
kins. They were glven tut the

i
ciplent mercely bowed,

“No. no” he sald deprecatingly
“no, no, not for me, my Criends, much
as [ appreciate yonr gratitnde. My
dnys of public service are nearly at an
end. A= 1 bave lntlmated to some of

fyon nlready. T am serlongly conslder

ing retiving from politienl life In the
near future. Dot thot s irrelevant; 1t
I not materinl ot presept. Today we
mest pot to wny farewell to the =set
ting but to greer the riging sun i

call for thre hieets  for our comimit
tog of one—Captain Crros Whitinker.”
When the upvonr had at last suls

glded there wete den ¢ for n sposch
from Captoin 4 But the capiain
facing the | 3 nbout the de

Hghtidl Bos't, positively declined to |

ornte
wl<1'm over 5o much obliged to you,
folks" he stoinmered. ¥ am so, But

you'll have (o excnse me from speech
wukin’ Theyv—they Aidn't teach 1t

afore the wnst, where 1T went to eol

lege. “Thank you just the same. And
fo come and see me, everybody. Me
nnd this little giel,” drawing Emily
nearer to him, “will be real glad to
have you'

After the bandshaking nnd congratu-
lating were over the crowd dispersed.
It was a4 grent ocenslon; all agreed to

lihat. Buat the mujority consldered it n
tdivided  triomph. The captain had

floge a 1ot for the town, of course, but
the MHonornble Atking bhod mnade an-
wther splendid linpression "y bis ad-
fress of welcome, Most people thonght
It as fine ns his memorable effort at
town meeting Unlike that one, how-
pver, In this lnstance It 1s safe 1o say

that none, not even the adoring and
prajse chanting Miss Phinney, derived
nuite the eojoyment from the con-
gressman's speech that Captain Cy did,
It tickled his sense of humor.

“Ase,” he olserved rrelevantly when
the flve—Tlddit, Georglunnn, Bailey,
Bos'n and himself—were at Inst alone
agnin In the sitting room, “it don't pay
to tp over n monument, does {t—mnot

put In public, | mean? You wouldw't |

want to see me blow up Bunker HIiL
would yout"

“Blow up  Bunker I repeated
Asaph in alarmed amazement.  “God-
froy sclssors, 1 belleve you're goln’

toony! ‘This day's been too much for |

you, Whit are yon talkin® nbout "
“Oh, nothin’,” with n qulet chuekle,

“1 was thinkln' out loud, that's il |

Md yon ever notlee them Imitation
stone pillars on  Heman's house?

They're holler inside, but you'd never |

guess It And long as you do know
they're holler you cun keep a wateh
on "eém.  And there’s one thing sure”
he added, “they are ornnmental”

To Be Continned,
—_— - ——

ow Out The Line

Give the Kidneys Help and Many Lo
nan People Will Be Happler,

Thiow outl the Life Line

The kidneys need help

They're overwarked—can't get the
pilson filtered out of the blood

Thevie getting worse every minute. |

Wil you help them?

Doan's Kidney Pills have brought
thousande of kiduey sofferers back
from the verge of despair

WL cure any form of Kidpey trog
ble

Mrs, Willlam R, Jucobgen, 42 S

Fifth Eust street, Logan, T'tah, snys;

i
ney complaint for years and wis un

vies troubled by backache and kid-

able to obtain relief until 1 began the | o b 1 s al o
| ough for one Is always enoug or

two, you know

Have you enough for one?

uke of Doan's Kidoney pills. The con-

tents of the first box of this remedy |

mide 4 marked improvement and 1
contlnued Its use until entirely cured.
My heslth has been of the best ever
gines, Other members of my family
lmve also heen benefitted by Doan's
Kidney Plllg and we will think highlz
of then, I am using this remedy now
in my daughter's case, who hns suf-
fored from pains in the back and
frouble with the kidney secretions, Al
persons afflicted with kidoey com-
plinlnt should  glve Doan's  Kidoey
Pillx w teiml.”

For sale by all dealee's. Price 60
centd. Fosler-Millburn Co., Buffaly,
Noew York, sole ugents for the United

Hemember the name—Iann's ind
tolke no other
— ———-———

New Swimming Machine.
Providing n oork jacket, which keeps

| 1ty weurer upright in the waier, with
a propeller, driven by two cranks, »
Vow Yorker has Invented a device
which s # varistion from most styles

of swlmming mnchines

Real Wealth,
To be content wilh what wa oS
sens In the greatest and most secure
riches —Cleero,

S MPAT A e

Mra. Youngwed (three a, m)-—And
to think | pinoed my
high mense of honor!
Mr. Youngwad (loadod)
n womnn; (hingingsh that pins
—hic—will holdsh nnything-—-hig-—and

Loan Monev on It

oo

Farm ana city property, the caome
est, for sale and exchange Con
wercelal stocks bought and sold
Plenty of money to loan on city
and farm property.
Safest place on earth for real
eatate and commercial Invest

H. A. PEDERSEN

And Company
Ov2r 1st National Bank

NOT ENCOURAGING

Have You Seen it?
A Dollar’s Worth of
Fun at the

“What's the matter, senstor? \'uu1_
look us if yon had heard bad news?™

would eall cheerful news,

OAK

For Only a Dime

I an interview vesterdny In
that [ had declded to retire al the end
| of my present term.”

"I've Just got a telegram from home |
uuying my canstituenss held o grand |

WHICH ONE?

De Bouzek
Huntz

Company
M B M 14 e M AL B
PRI

li=wsivners, Engravers,
Hilecirotypers.,

e - —

QUITE DIFFERENT

Salt Lake City

;)

COAL N A HURRY

i You peed Bt Oor delivery Is slways
prosnpt, but we mike special effort

when oceagion requires, Don't  yon
vait untll you are all out taough. Or-
fder is to dend @ load o more up now
a0 as to e Fe sure you'll have i An
| ouner of furesight Is better thoan i

pound o1 Jindsight,

M. & L.GOAL & W0OD CO.

Both Phones 74

| Why, Clara, | don't see how you vould
| have listenad to him
Well, you know, dexr, he sald

Constance—Ob, that's different.

ONE OF THE OLDEST
REMEDIES IN USE

CATHOLICON i 0.
I'.rm'.ler.uc!% Cir . o
111 Chambers &
Prorlog Uhn péas) o yoals, T
1wl poy
1 phayaicinns [
felmalo (riagulihn-
oy Riow b vl
y e T luw
may w tho os
Hulfnring w. sbiou b ox o nE i
Jonger it begin al ouce with e L of
Slibe Cathiolboon
Your druggist can supply ii=—=11 he
doen 'l writo us st obee.




